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church he would have no more show than a snow-
ball In hell. What does Kearng think about that?

There 18 ore other feature to this politoal
farce, and that is the oppressive silence with
which the dally papers treat the matter. Both the
Tribune and Herald are in possession of these
facts. Both koow It was a rank plece of church
domination as ever occurred in the state, Both
are thoroughly disgusted, yet do not even publish
the story as news. Moral: If you don't like It,
you can lump It

Hi—Say, yve know thet roll uf green paper thet
thet city feller hornswoggled me inter buyin, Jast
weak?

Bl—Yas.

Hi—Wal, 1 jest wrapped a couple uf $20 bills
tound It so's te make It look real an’ bought a
$1,000 gold brick off th' same feller with it

Alas and alack! She will go to the hall,
And of course she expects me to hire a hack.
But I ean’t raise the prlce of the carringe at all—
A lass nnd a lack.
—Philadelphia Preas.

IF EVE HAD EATEN
One of Sweat's Carnation Chocolate Chips Instead
of that apple, It might have saved a lot of trouble,
But we can't blame Eve for her mistake, for no
one knew about Carnation Chocolates in her days
fand nights).
BALT LAKE CANDY CO.

THE NCOONDAY LUNCHERS
are a host in the business districts, and the class
of men who patronize the Bismarck at the noon
hour are positive proof of the excellence of the
table at that popular CAravansary.

Business and professional men are good livers
in their own homes, and they don't change their
tagte at lunch. The Dismarck lunches (always
ready) are famous, and the Bismarck 18 the only
place in the city that handles the genunine Ha-
varian beer. Have you visted the bowling al-
leys?  Drop in—Sig S8imon will see thal you are
well treated.

Call for a Negotiator free at the office of Har-
rington & Courtney,

Me and RocKefeller.

“Have a dyspepsia tablet with me?" sald John
. Hockefeller, as he leaned back in an easy chalr
in his private car, the “Olletino,” and handed me
a box of the dainty pellets, I always make It o
poinl to treat my guesats with the same cousldera-
tion that I treat myself,” he added, as 1 helped
mysell to 8 handful. “You see, 1 onee suffered from
a slight attack of indigestion, and took these tab-
lets for tt. 1 acquired such a Hking for them that
| have been taking them ever since.”

At this point Mr. Rockofeller was interrupted
by his private walter, who handed him a Gl of
fare. There was a familiar look about the walter
which caused me to study him closely. [ recog-
nized him ag a man who had once owned a small
oll refinery in Southern Californin, Mr. Rocke-
feller studied the bill A moment. “Bring me a
tablegpoon of hot water with a small pinch of
alt In it, and have it well done,” he ordered, with
the expectant air of the man who 18 about to par-
tnke of a hearty meal.

Mr. Rockefeller devoured hls breakfast with
evident relish, and as he ate, I took a mental
note of him. He is a small man with a smooth,
olly volee and a SBonth Improvement accent In his
speech. He is as bald as an oiloan, and is with-
out a mustache or eyebrows. At times his eye
has a faraway look—almost as far asg OI1 Clty,
Pann. He wns neatly attired in a black coupon
ecut-away coft, bank checkerad trousers and one
of the latest “Petroleum” stocks. As he ex-
plained, his eclothes wer all of “Standard" make.

“Did you ever hear how I lost my eyebrows?”
fie nsked as he finfahed his meal with a satisfied
smack. ‘“‘Well, you remember the troubla I had
bhack in the *70's over a little matter of rebates.
They tried to crowd me off, but [ figured that I
could just barely bang on by my eyebrows and
come ont ahead. Well, I won out all right, but the
strrin was too much, and you see the result.”

“Ta whom do you attribute your success, Mr,
Raockefeller?”

“To g dose of Castor Ofl administered Lo me in
my childhood. T lked it 8o wall that 1 soon after
organized the ‘Standard Cod-Liver Oil Co.' For
brevity's salie I afterward shortened the name to
the ‘Standard Ofl Cn.' by which title it is now
known."

“Do vou agree with your son that the poor

ghonld be given gympathy and not money?"

“Most decidedly not! You can't buy ofl with
sympathy. | firmly belleva that Mr. Carnegie ls
making n mistake in glving hls money to erect
librariea. Libraries don't burn oil, and think of
the oil that could be bought with $67,000,000! 1
muskt speak to Andy about that™

“Mr. Rockefeller, who is your favorite author?"

“Wall, Ida Tiarbell appeals to me about as
much as anyone."

“And your favorite documeant?”

“Ig the Declaration of Independents. Of
course, It enme to naught, a8 we gathered them m
one by one until ther are no Independents left."”

"Do you helleve in Trusts?”

“I do not. T belleve the Labor Trust is Injurl-
ous, and should be abolishod at once. My favorite
quotation f8 from the ‘Songs of Solomon,’ and
rung: ‘Man wants but little here below, anJd
wants that little olled.” It has a very touching
sentiment. T have revised a number of quotations
and songs, which I intend soon to publish in book
form. Some of them run as follows: 1 cannot
sing the Ol songs,” '‘Oil's Well that ends Well,'
‘Little drops of water make the Ol stock swell,’
and ‘What is home without the Ollcan.'"

“Mr, Rockefeller, are you a believer In temper-
ance?"

“To e cortain extent, I must confess, I dearly
love to see folks rush the can—especlally the five
gallon slze, Have another tablet?"

“Were you favorably tmpresged with Califor-
nia?"

“Very much so. 1 am now negotiating with the
owners for the sale of the State, Neo, T was not In-
terested with Mr. Morgan In the purchase of the
Atlantic Ocean.”

Mr. Hockefaller, have you ever tnougii of tak-
ing a partner in your business?"

“Yes, 1 have given it some consideration.”

“1 was wondering what kind of a partner Uncle
Sam would make."”

“Oh, Heavens! He wouldn't do at all! When
I take a partner he must bave as much money
as U've got! Going? Well, have anothaer tablet,
Goodbye.”

And as I left the ear I heard him softly sing,
“You'll never miss the oll till the well runs
dry.” ALAN LOVEY.

Call for a Negotlator [ree at the office of Har-
rington & Courtney,

Business and Professional
Men must have elther a tele-
phone or a messenger boy. The
telephone is gquicker—instan-
tancous In fact—cheaper, and
saves the time and trouble of
writing notes for a messenger
to carry.

The telephone is modern;

The messenger obsolete,

$2.50 per month for
50 Outgoing Calls.

No charge for incoming calls.

The Rocky Mountain
Bell Telephone Co.

CULLEN HOTEL | %4

8. C. EWING, Propr.
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Retalil Department:
3 S. Main Street,

D. J. SHARP, Agt.
Wholesale Dep’t:

Room 404 Dooly Block,
Salt Lake City, Utah.

Colorado Midland,

THE

POPULAR
ROUTE~

COLORADO

W. H. DONNELL,

Genernl Agant.




